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*■ 10U PIPH’T EXPLAIN 
FULLY WHY YOU WANT 
ME TO RIDE OUT WITH 
. YOU TO HflPES> 

RANCH, r— ^ 

Sv COPLEY.' j m 



OLD MAN HAPES HAS PUT HIS SPREAD UP FOR SALE,^ 
HOPALONS, AND I’D LIKE TO BUY IT.' BUT WE’VE BEEN 

■ FEUDING FOR YEARS AND THAT FOOL IS , 

LIABLE TO START SHOOTING IF HE 
SAW ME ON HIS PROPERTY ALONE 
WITH YUH ALONG, HE’LL BE e 

afeared to start anything.' j 



WHY, YUH OLD— LISTEN, HAPES, \ 
YOU’RE NOT THE ONLY ONE WHO J 
— -i I Mil -| CAN HANDLE A ^ 
SHOOTING IRON ' > 
SEE THAT CAN ^ 
THAT FENCE 
YONDER’ 

well, watch 
1 this.' 



LET THAT BE A WARN 
ING TO YUH, HAPES.' 
IF YUH EVER REALLY 
START UP WITH ME, 
THAT’S A SAMPLE 
S OF WHAT YUH’LL 
a GET.' 



1 WOULDN’T SELL YUH MY SPREAD IF I 
HAD TO GIVE IT AWAY.'NOW GET OFF MY 
PROPERTY, COPLEY, AND DON’T EVER SET, 
FOOT ON IT AGAIN, OR I’LL FILL c=r— -1 
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MMWHIU, M 1W nEML IS1MTI 
^onrr's omct m town 



um. Awo’m moHT, *- 

Turn’s ) HOPAUmS.' HE*P 
KM 

nrnNGj spaeap to Me jest 

Hi ^ FOA SPITE BECAUSE 
J HE KNOWS I’VE BEEN 
WANTWe TO BUT IT FOR 
i^^SO IONS.' LET’S GO! 



PUT THAT SUN AWBT.COPW.' I HAVE 
SOME AIWKB PDA TMl TWdOP TO;^ 
STOP HURUNS THREATS AT EACH m 



SuSTEMjSTKES, 

5 THAT RANCH 
LAND TUH SOLD 
ME IS BARREN ANP 
FUa OP ROCKS.' 
EITHER GIVE ME A 
DIFFERENT PIECE OP 
' PROPERTT OR 
RETURN MT MONET. 
‘-^^TUH CROOK.^ 



(SMPJ IT’S PATNE- 
THE CRITTER I SOLD 
THAT WORTHLESS f 
, LAND TO.'^jijer 



OTHER OH SOMEONE’S LIABLE 
TO SET IN TROUBLE J jKagT 



NO, ON SECOND THOUGHT, 1 WON’T J 
PUT TUH IN JAIL.' THAT WON’T DO ji^ 
ME ANT GOOD.' I’LL MAKE LIFE 
MISERABLE FOR TUH WH(! 

MT5ELF— LIKE THI5/>i^ pQOPH 



THEN I’LL PUT 
TUH IN JAIL . 
WHAR TUH 
I BELONG ! 



WHAT MONET.' 
I HAVEN’T ANT 
LEFT.' I SPENT 
IT ALL.' 



TUH STTINDLEP ME 
INTO BUTINGIT.'IT 
WAS A FRAUD 'I’LL 
TAKE TUH TO COURT 
AND THET’LL MAKE 
TUH GIVE ME BACK 
MT MONET.' 



IT’S TOUR ^ 
HARD LUCK * 
IF THE LAND 
IS NO GOOD.' 
TUH BOUGHT^ 



I READ IN THE PAPER THAT HAPES’ RANCH 15 FOR SALE 
FOR LESS MONET THAN 1 PAID FOR THAT WORTHLESS ' 
ROCK JUNGLE TUH SOLD ME .'GE T ME HAP ES* SPREAD 

ANtUHL-CALL IT ETHltlP'TUH'DON^LTnvT GOING . 

TO COME HTAR tVBRT OAT AND KNOCK THE 
^ ^ *PflTLIGHTS OUT OF TUH.' >/ ?,/y 



pm! 



EVERT TIME 1 SEE TUH, I’M 
GOING TO BEAT THE DICKEHS 

OUT OF TUH TILL TUH , ^ 

- MAKE GOOD! ,lil 







m 


V 
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fS/tOM) 1 CAN’T LET ’ 
HIM BEAT ME UP EVERT 
PAY.' and I CAN’T (So 
TO THE SHERIFF W 
BECAUSE I’D WIND 1 
r UP IN JAIL FOR £ 
SWINDLING HIM.' V 
► I’VE COT TO THINK / 

^ OF SOMETHING.' X 



*ATER.... IT’LL BE EASY TO GET RIP 

! 1 OF HAPES.' SINCE HE PUT HIS 

SPREAD UP FOR SALE, HE LET ALL HIS 
HIRED HANDS CO.' HE’S UP HYAR ALL *' 
ALONE-'HUH’ THAR’S SOMEONE’S 
SHOOTING IRON LYING IN THE GRASS.' 

vi/uaT I ilrK I 



THAR’S ONLY ONE THING TO 
PO-KILL HAPES AND GIVE 
PAYNE HIS RANCItt'AND I 
KNOW JEST HOW'TO DO IT 




I WON’T EVEN HAVE TO USE 
MY OWN GUN TO SHOOT HAPES.' 
f I’LL USE THIS ONE.' 



WAIT A Y 
• SECOND, 
SYKES, GIVE 
ME THE MONEY 
FIRST.' 



I’VE COT A BUYER FOR YOUR RANCH, ) 
HAPES.' HE’S WILLING TO PAY YOUR 
PRICE AND AT SPOT CASH, TOO.' H VAR’S 
THE BILL OF SALE .' JfST SIGN YOUR . 
NAME AND IT’S A DEAL.' 



HE’S DEAD .'NOW I’LL BURY HIS BODY^ | 
IN THE BACK AND NO ONE WILL EVEN j « 
KNOW HE’S DEAD.' THEN I’LL DROP y S 
THIS GUN WHAR I FOUND IT.' | 



FIRST YUH’LL GET 
T HOT LEAD.' r- 



WAIT.' HE DIDN’T SIGN THE BILL * 
OF SALE.' WELL, THAT’S NOTHING.' 
I I’LL SIGN IT MYSELF .' 



SmelS 
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it BOOM-- / I’VE ©OT ©OOP 

' NEWS FOR YUHJ 

YOU’RE NOW THE OWNER OF ' 
THE HflPES RANCH.' HYAR’S > 
Ti THE eiLU OF SALE.' 



AS SOON AS X SET RIO OF THE BOPY ANP THE 0UN. 
I’LL GIVE THIS BILL OF SALE TO PAYNE ANP HE CAN . 
MOVE IN i THEN HE WON’T BOTHER ME ANY MORE j 
AND EVERYONE WILL THINK HAPE5 JEST VTrr- — < 
MOVED AWAY.' rr -ar^/ md/ 



1 NEVER EXPECTED THIS.' 1 RECKON 
I REALLY FRIGHTENED HIM .' WELL, 
WELL, SO THE HAPES RANCH IS MINE. 
I’LL FIX IT UP FINE.' BUT THE FIRST 
THING I’M GOING TO DO IS BUILD A 
VEGETABLE GARDEN IN THE BACK^ 
THAT’S ALWAYS 
BEEN MY AIM.' 



YEP.' I’M AN HONEST 
HOMBRE.' 1 ALWAYS MAKE 
GOOD ON MY TRAN5-- 
ACTIONS.' WECCilHAT ^ 
SETTLES THIS MATTER 1 
SO I’LL BE MOSEYING M 
■"T-V ALONG.' 



SHERIFF.' SHERIFF.' A TERRIBLE ^ 
THING HAPPENED .'IJEST FOUND 
HAPES’ BOPY BURIED ON HIS 
RANCH.' I WAS STARTING A 
VEGETABLE GARDEN AND 
FOUND HIS BODY.' HE ^ 

WAS SHOT TO PERTH-' cy 



WHAT.'? 



I’LL LOOK AT THIS LATER.' RIGHT 
NOW 1 WANT TO GET OUT THERE 
ANP SEE IF 1 CAN FIND ANY . 
CLUES J I WANT YOU r— — ^ 
TO COME WITH MS.'^ SHORE, 
I , SHERIFF .' 



Is THEY HIDE IB» TO THE RANCH 



: I I’M THE NEW OWNER.' 
J SYKES, THE REAL < 
' ESTATE AGENT, MADE ) 
THE DEAL FOR ME J 
YESTERDAY .'HYAR’S I 
.THE BILL OF SALE.' J 



BUT WHY WERE 
YOU PIGGING A 
GARDEN ON > 
HAPES’ 

RANCH? ( 



THIS IS AWFUL.' I 
CAN’T IMAGINE v 
WHO WOULD \ 
WANT TO KILL L 
OLD MAN rIM 
MR HAPES .'A^ 



) SAY, THAT LOOKS 
' LIKE A GUN IN THE 
GRASS OVER THERE.' 
THAT MAY BE A 
CLUE.' 
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WHY, IT»S COPLEY'S ^ 
SH00TIN5 IRON .'IT LOOKS 
AS IF HE CAME BACK AFTER 
HIS ARGUMENT WITH 
HAPE5 YESTERDAY 
MORNING ANPy-<<^^ 
KILLED HIM J' 



HMMMM,TVY0 BUUET5 ARE GONE.' 
THAT ADDS UP.' COPLEY FIRED THE i 
FIRST ONE AT THE TIN CAN IN THE j 
MORNIHG and KILLED HAPE5 ^ 
WITH THE SECOND ONE LATER.' JR 



I»M GOING OVER AND SEE 
COPLEY.' THIS MAKES IT LOOK 
POVYERFUL BAD FOR HIM .' . 






MY eUN? SHORE---HUH? ) I FOUND IT ON RAPES’ RANCH 
!T»S NOT HYAR.'I MUST i « LITTLE YYHILE ASO.' 

HAVE LOST IT ,' 



WHAT.' HAPES IS DEAD? 



ES, IT IS.' LET ME 
SEE YOUR GUN.' 



KILLED ? THAT’S 
r, AWFUL : — 



I MUST HAVE DROPPED IT ) YES, YOU 
THAR YESTERDAY MORNINGyTOOK ONE 
WHEN WE WERE THAR ^ SHOT.' WAS 
TOGETHER .' YUH SAW ) YOUR GUN 
ME SHOOT AT THAT ^ LOADED AT ) 
_-i TIN CRN.'^r— THE TIMEPy 



) THEN WHY ARE TWO ^ 
/ BULLETS MISSING FROM 
THE GUM NOW 1 MAYBE . 
I CAN TELL YOU WHY .' y 
YOU WENT BACK AND > 
KILLED HIM .'AND YOU . 

. DROPPED THE GUN IN < 
fe^YOUR EXCITEMENT.' ) 



NO, NO J THAT’S not < 
TRUE.' I CAN’T EXPLAIN 
ABOUT THE TWO 
BULLETS, BUT I 
DIDN’T KILL HAPES 
I’M INNOCENT.' ^ 



I HOPE YOU 
ARE, BUT ALL 
'' THE EVIDENCE 
, IS AGAINST 
] YOU.' I’LL HAVE 
TO TAKE YOU IN.' 
THE COURT WILL 
HAYS TO DECIDE.' 
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• HMMM, 1 THINK THE8P 15 _ 
SOMETHING IMPORTANT HERE 

let me look at that bill 

OF SALE AGAIN 



HOWPT, HOPALONG.' 1 WENT THHOUGH 

hapeS’ oesk and found all of ^ 

THESE HTAR PAPERS.' I FIGURED H 
I’D BRING THEM TO YUH 
MAYBE THAR’S SOMETHING 
IMPORTANT AMONG THEM 

I I ^ It thanks.' I’LL^ 

LOOK THROUGH 

them X 



ITER, IH SIffiRIFF HOPALONG’S 



'OFFICE, 



IT’S STILL HARD FOR ME 
TO BELIEVE THAT COPLEY KILLED ^ 



HAPES.' I NEVER THOUGHT THEIR 
FEUDING WOULD LEAD TO— 
here comes PAYNE.' , ,,gMi 



PERHAPS HE WANTS 
HIS BILL OF SALE 
^ _ BACK.' m 



WriAT.' WHY DIDN’T YOU TELL ME THAT 
BEFORE? ME MUST BE THE GUILTY < 
T ONE.’ HB"'PROBABLY KILLED HAPES 
L TO GET HIS RANCH SO HE COULD 
W HAND IT OVER TO YOU .'I’VE GOT> 



IT MEANS THAT THIS “S YKt U( 
ISN’T HAPES’ SIGNATURE )YUH SEE. ^ 
ON THIS BILL OF SALE.*/ HE HAD 4^ 

SOMEONE ELSE , SOLD ME 

SIGNED ITi DID ] SOME WORTHLESS 
YOU SAY THAT < PROPERTY AND HE 
SYKES HANDLED \ GOT ME HAPES’ ' 
the whole peal j PLACE TO MAKE 
FOR YOU ? 500P FOR IT^ 



HOT THE 
SAME, 

I HOPALONG: 
WHAT DOES 
rr MEAN ? 



I WAS RIGHT.' HAPES 



SIGNATURE ON THE BILL * 
OF SALE ISN’T THE SAME 
AS HIS SIGNATURE ON . 
HIS OTHER PBPERSJ 



TO SET OVER TO HIS OFFICE 

— V RiSMT 



HOPALONG/ 
HE'S FIGURED 
OUT EVERYTHING! 



THE HANDWRITING IS THE SAME .' 
THAT CLINCHES THE CASE AGAINST ■ 
SYKES .' COPLEY WAS TELLING THE 
TRUTH WHEN HE SAID HE DROPPED 
HIS GUN YESTERDAY MORNING IJ 
SYKES MUST HAVE FOUND IT 
ON HIS WAY UP TO KILL , 

HAPES AND USED IT ^ I • 






. SYKES ISN’T HERE.' BUT THERE ARE SOME ^ 
PAPERS ON HIS DESK.' I’LL SEE IF HIS VYRITING 
15 THE SAME AS HAPES’ FORGED SIGNATURE . 
ON THE BILL OF SALE .' -TM 
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PUT yoUB HANDS UP. 
CASSIDY, AND DON’T 
MAKE A SOUND.' ^ 



1 NEVER COUNTED ON NAPES’ ) I’VE THIS IS YOUR FUHBRAl] 
BODY BEING FOUND AMP I J 60T MARCH, HOPALONG i' 4 
NEVER COUNTED ON YUH ^ TO DO ab WHEN WE SET DOWN- 
FIGURING OUT THAT I WAS ) WHAT *>[ STAIRS, I’M GOING TO 
THE MURDERER,' BUT THAT’S /HE SAYS KILL YUH AND NO ONE 
YOUR BAD LUCK.' NOW WALK ) HIS GUN ilwilL HEAR THE SHOTS. 

INTO THE BACK ROOM AND /IS PRESS- — ^ 

DOWNSTAIRS INTO THE v/lNG AGAINST'S^eMISBiii^B 
CELLAR MY SPINE I 



THERE ISN’T . 
.MUCH TIME.' 
\ I’VE GOT TO 
J DO SOME- 
\ THING „ 
M FAST.' I 






IT WORKED '1 HOPED I COULD - 
TRIP HIM UP AND MAKE HIM GO 
TUMBLING DOWN THE STAIRS.'^ 



WHAT— 

OOOHOH/ 
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I WANT SOME. 

READING GLASSES/ 



CERTAINUVJ 
TRY THESE 



NO, I CAN'T 
READ WITH 
THESE EITHER, 



THERE'S A , 
MAGAZ-INEi 
TRY THEM 
OUT^ / 



NOPE, THEY'RE 
NO QOODi I CAN'T 
READ WITH 
THESEi , 



TRY 

THIS PAIR 
OF GLASSES 



OKAYi 



HERE'S ^ 
A DIFFERENT 
PAIRt TRY 
THESEi A 



IT AFTEft H1L.U SU-LY HAS 



OF COURSE NOT/ WHY 
DO VUH THINK 1 WANT 
READING GLASSES? < 






I CAN'T UNDERSTAND 
IT — WAIT A SECOND.' 

DO YUH KNOW HOW 
_ TO READ? ^ 



THESE AREN'T 
ANY GOOD! 1 CAN'T 
READ WITH THEM 
^ EITHER! 



-/ 


{■ 


1 


/ 


/ 










k 
















AOVtKTtSIMtNr 




Mall dib cevpM fpc a crierful foldtr oa iMaotUtil ««w 
KoadnuMr. Show k lo Men and Dad. Send k to Sama. 



«mi,ini cinnuND wiumo co. 

AMUICAH lUOMHC fc WUHP 



stdrf your /effer w/f/r- 



When you write to Santa or talk with 
Mom or Dad about that Christmas 
bicycle you want, be sure to say 
”1 want a Roadmastcr, the bicycle 
in with bumpers.” The safest, 
smartest bicycle you can get 
y:' It has everything! 
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WHflT.'VORE 
FATHER’S ASHES / 
eOSH, I’M SORRT.' 
I PIDN’T KNOW HE 




NO WONDER 70’ RE SO 
LAZY 7UH TAKE AFTER 
»» TORE PAW.' j -f 



I’M NOT LAZ7 
AT ALL • I SET UP 
EVERY MORNING . 
-r AT DAWN 



— HE’S JUST TOO LAZT TO 
LOOK FOR THE ASHTRAY.' 

. THOSE ARB HIS _ — ' 

CIGAR ASHES.' W r/ 
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WHAT.' YUH GET 
UP AT PAWN EVERY 
m MORNING? ^ 




■ YUH OUGHT TO BE 
ASHAMEO OF YOURSELF, 

~ YUH NO-GOOP, 

C WORTHLESS— /V 



LONGER TO LOAF.' 



^ STOP.' PON’T 
CALL ME ANY 
NAMES 70PAY.' 
I’M IN TERRIBLE 
PAIN .' C&80/IN) 




HUH?YO’RE IN 
TERRIBLE PAIN 
WHAT’S THE 
mr MATTER? 



LYING ON AN OPEN 
. SAFETY PIN .' ^ 



(GfiSP) 



osmN) 



YUH MEAN YUH PON’T EVEN 
HAVE THE ENERGY TO MOVE 
EVEN THOUGH YO’RE LYING 
ON AN OPEN SAFETY PIN ? . 



I’M TOO 
TIREP TO 
MOVE.' 



TOO TIRED 
FROM WHAT 



^ THE FIRST 
THING 1 DIP 
THIS MORNING 
WAS WIGGLE 
MY TOES.' 
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— I’M NOrONB W ^ 
THOSE H 0 MBRE 5 WHO 
LIKES TO SIT AROUNP 
ALL PAY POING 
7 NOTHIN©.' 



- NO KIPPINS, ^ 
WHITEY WHISKERS^ 
YUH OUSHT TO GET 
— , A JOB 



A JOB? 
NO* NO 




CGBOfiN) 



— I CAN SIT ANP 
LOOK AT IT FOR 
-7. HOURS.' v-' 



tSH,TSH, 

YUH SHORE PON’T 
' LIKE WORK .' ^ 




(GULP) NO.' I’M 
LIABLE TO DREAM 
THAT I’M WORKING" 

to iJGHJ _ 



BUT AS LONG AS ^ 
YO’RE STAYING IN BEP, 
I’LL REALLY PUT YUH 
m TO SLEEP .' ^ 



( GRPR) THAR’S NO SENSE 
TALKING TO YUH .'YO’RE JUST 
r PLUMB LAZY ANP THAR’S 
^ NOTHING I CAN PO 

iHfir 1 TO MAKE YUH ^ 

nSnto^ CHANGE.' J 
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that's foolish talk,' the crow- 
feet INDIANS ABE VERY PEACE- 
FUL.' THERE'S NEVER BEEN ANY 
TROUBLE WITH THEM I BUT JUST 
TD PLAY SAFE, ('LL RIDE OVER TO 
SEE THE CHIEF ANiD TELL 
HIAA HE'LL be H AVI no- 



in VALLEY NEAR 
US, HORALON6- 
-AS long as 
THEY NO TRY 
TO TAKE OUR 
LAND FROAA 



NEVER 
DO THAT, 
CHIEF ' 
T(JFyiRF= 
GOOD, HONEST 
FOLKS JUST 
LOOKING FOR 



THEN WE BE ^ FINE ('LL GO 
HAPPY TO HAVE ) BACK AND 
THEM AS , TELL THBA THE 

NEIGHBORS GOOD NEWS.' 
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. . .. 

wnclWAeOSH8Rlf*FMi«-5r,T,»«^, ^ 

Otrr TO T«E^(SftU«Y, /NKO seX3H T«E 

settlers busy THEMSEWeS STAK1N6 
our THEtR 

LOOK AT THfise PEOPLE SO TO WORKS 
IT WON'T BE LONS BEFORE THIS 
VALLEY IS A PROSPEROUS AND 
PEACEFUL COflAMUNITY ' 



But as two of the setoers 
drive -raElR STAKES INTO THE 
FERTILE 6R0UND— 




M HUH ? 
WHAT'S 

that-csasp) 
HEY. FLEM) 
LOOK.' A 
VEIN OF 
SOLO! 



JUNiPtNS TOAD-^ 
STOOLS. LARDEN/ 

, YOU’RE RIGHT i 
THE VEIN «AUBT 
CUT THROUGH 
THE WHOLE , 
VALLEY! THAR'S 



YUH SAID rr! 
LISTEN. WEVe 
SOT TO SET 
THIS WHOLE 
VAUEY FOR, 

ourselves! 



PR08ABD/ A FOR- 
TUNE IN SOLO , r\ 
AROUND HYARiX 






NO. BUT we CAN GET SOMEONE ELBE 
TO DO THE DIRTY WORK FOR US — 
THE INJUNS ! ALU WE HAVE TO DO 
IS RILE THEM UP 

AND THEY'LL DO y C DON'T FOLLOW 
THE REST! 




IT'S SIMPLE TONIGHT WE'LL , 
KIDNAP ONE OF THE REDSKINS! 
THE REST OF THE TRIBE WILL 
OPINE THAT WE SETTLERS ARE 
RESPONSBLE AND THEY'LL COME 
HYAR AND MASSACRE EVERY- 
ONE EXCEPT US ! WE'a BE 
HIDING OUT SOMEWHAR 1 
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r 

I 




TOUOWIMG MOWWIM& 



THE INUUNS ARB ON THE WAR- 
PATH i LOOKiTHEVRE STARTlN© 

TO RlOE DOWN THE , | 

VALLEY TOWARD US. / IT SURE 
THEY'RE AFTER. /DOES LOOK. 
OUR SCALPS i LIKE THAT i 



OUT THBR PLAN 



HOPALON&/ ) HUH— VYHAT'S 

WAK€UP, {the iww-ter j 

WAKB VP/ 



WEGQTHI«OUr\ WSHT.' AND M 
AS CLEAN AS A THE AAORNIN9 
WHISTLE ! NOW / WHEN THE 
LET'S DBAS / REDSKINS RNO 
HIM TO THE / HIM MISSINS* 
WOODS AND / THEY'LL GO WILD 
FINISH HIM /and COME HYAR 
£. OFF 1 WIPE EYERY- 

iBb^ONE OUTl 






GET EVERYONE TOGETHER WHILE I GO TRY 
TO HEAD THEM OFF i IF THOSE INDIANS 
REALLY ARE ON THE RAWVPAGEi I'VE GOT TO 
STOP THEM SOMEHOW) AND FIND OUT WHAT 
IT'S ALL ABOUT i ^ 



KILL THIS PALE 
FACE FIRST i 
THEN KILL ^ 
^ OTHERS LM 



STOP.' THAT IS GOOD FRIEND/ 

HOPALONG 1 NO f „ ^ 

HARM HIM i j enemy ? ^ 

HE NOT OUR / REVENGE ? X 
ENEMY LIKE / DON'T UNDER- 
OTHERS STAND ITi . 



WHAT HAS 
HAPPENEDiCHIEF 
WHY DO YOU ^ 
CALL THE 
SETTLERS YOUR 
ENEMY ? 



\ DURING 
) NIGHT THEY 
STEAL ONE 
OF MV , 
BRAVES. > 
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WAIT. CHIEF i SOMETHIN® IS 
WRONS HERE i THE SETTLERS 
DON'T WANT VOUB LAND, AND 
I'M SURE THAT THEY HAD 
NOTHING TO DO WITH YOUR 
MISSING BRAVE I LET ME TRY 
TO FIND HIM BEFORE ANY 
LIVES ARE LOST 1 



Hcpalon® speeds backtothb 

SETTLERS AND EXPLAINS *«• 



I 6IVE YKJ Tia NOON i J THERE'S “Ti 
IP MISSING BRAVE ] NO USE 
NO RETURNED BY / VVASTING 
THENi IT PROVE ^TIME TALKINSJ 
SETTLERS KILL \ THE .ONWTHINS 
HIM TO FRIGHTEN ) TO DO IS TO 
US AWAY' THEN / TRY TO FIND 
WE COME TO ' / THAT INDIAN 
WIPE. THEM jL by TWELVE - 
OUT i ■ ..^ ’1- O'CLOCK 1 T 



--AUD UNLESS THE MISSING INDIAN 

IS RETURNED, 

THEY'RE GOING s 

TO WIPE U5 / SHOULD WE DO - 
. OUT' 



HoPAUON($ and toe settlei^i 



WE'VE GOT TO COMB THE WOODS 
AND SEARCH FOi^ HIM HE MIGHT , 
HAVE GONE HUNTING AND GOT ^ 

HURT! IF WE CAN , — 'S 

FIND HIM AND /HAi THEY'LU"^ 
BRING HIM <-^NEVER RETURN 
BACK TO HIS ^ THAT REDSKIN AND 
TRIBE, every- THE INJUNS will 
THING WILL / MASSACRE EVERY- 
BE ALL / body— ‘BUT WE 
RIGHT J y WON'T BE HYAR ' 



THIS PCX3R FELLOW WAS SHOT- 
MURDERED i THERE'S SOME 
REAL DIRTY WORK GOING ON, 
BUT I CAN'T FIGURE IT OUTi 



SPREAD OUT AND SEARCH 
THROJGiJ THE WOODS ' 






WHAT'S THAT — CGULP) IT'S 
AN INDIAN AND HE'S 
K. DEAOi 



Shortly AFTER 



SETTLERS TO BE BACK IN 
AN HOUR I I'VE GOT TO RUSH BACK AND 
TELL THEM THE BAD NEWS' THIS MEANS 
THE INDIANS WILL ATTACK ^ 

■ - -UNLESS r FIND OUT 

WHO THE MURDERER IS 

BEFORE NOONi BUT 

I’M AFRAID THERE 

ISN'T ENOUGH jf|r i 

^ TIME' ^ AT' Ly^yaKmsS& 



YES, I RECKON : WAIT I LARDEN 
AND FLEM AREN'T HYAR ' 









iMm 



J k. 
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W/f>E TfmA ALL ouri 
We<5ET ReVHNGEi 



OUR PLAM IS \ 
iMf WORKING i k 
^ THE Redskins/^- 
WILL ftAASGACRE 

everyone of ^thar 

THOSE WON'T 

SETTLERS I J BE ONE 

.►—---^ALIVE IN A , 

,1 ( FEW MINUTES I 



rr LOOKS AS jFHOPAiB?3i's iN-SamM failed ^ 

THE TRIBE (S <ARRY|NO OOT ITS iNtbWTION TO 

annihilwe a*C the bjnccent settlers i „ 



HUH ? THERE'S A GOLD VEIN 
HERE i WELL, THINGS ARE BE-, 
^NING TO /MAKE SENSE NOW.' 
THC^ TWO DISCOVERED TWE 
SOLD AND WANTED THE VALLEY 
R3R THEMSglVES i SO THEY 
KILLED THE INDIAN .TO INCITE 

mnAtg «roiae AAiioneo 



rO BETTER GET THEM i IT'S M 
IMPORTANT WE ALL ACT TO- 
GETHER AND DECIDE WHAT TO 
DOi IT WON'T BE LONG BEFORE 
THE CROWFEET TRIBE WILL BE 

• .1^ I 



m 



FLEM'S 






•IHEY'RE NOT HERE I THAT'S 
PECULIAR] NOBODY WAS SUP- 
POSED TO GO OFF 1 HMAAM, I 
WONDER IF THEY COULD HAVE 
SOMETHING TO DO WITH THE 



BUT WHAT REASON COULD THEY 
have had ? NO, I GUESS THEY 
JUST RAN AWAY OUT OF FEAR i 
I'D BETTER SET BACK. TO THE 
OTHERS - “OOOPH 
I RAN INTO A STAKE 



THE SUN i& ALMOST 
EXACTLY OVERHEAD] 
THERE'S NOT MUCH 
TIME TILL NOON I 
I'VE 
TOT 
BEF 

ETARTS.THE 
ATTACK] IF 
ONIY X CAN 
GET them To 
UOTEN TO 
REASON ] 






ALL^E speed POSSIBLE j 
HORAUON fi RUSHES TO THE 
CROWFEET CHIEF ' 



CHIEF, YOUR MIsaNG BRAVE HAS 
BEEN SHOT ] BUT THE WHOLE 
BAND OF SETTLERS IS NOT TO 
BLAME ] TWO OF THEM DID IT 
FOR SPEED ] GIVE ME TIME TO 
< CATCH THEM ] THEY WILL PAY FOR 
THEIR TERRIBLE CRIME.' 

BUT THE OTHERS ARE 
^ INNOCENT ] 
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I TOLO VOU T«E WJ0N& 
WOULD DO THE DIRTY WORK 
AND SET RID OF THEM FOR 

US I NOW LET'S j ; 

GET TO THE r^R/SHT.' ■n^E^ 
LAND OFFICE ALL THE GOLD 
and CLAIAA / IN IT WILL BE 
THE whole/ ours' ^ 
VALLEY ' 



» TtiO MURDERERS RIDE TOTHS 
• OFFICE IN TOWN, AMO AS THEY 
ARE ABOUT TO STAKE THBRCLA/MS- 



HUH? IT'S , 
HOPAUONS / 



PUT THAT 
PEN DOWN 



,IT CAN'T BE.' 
WE SAW THE 
INJUNS KILL 
Hiiw : ^ 



% — -M»«^^^<3rEAT.' with , 
'^LOOK.THEY ^ HINV DEAD WE'RE 
GOT HOPALONG, ) REALLY SAFE L 






that's what you ORNE I 

RECKON YOU CAN'T SEE SO 
WELL WITH INK IN YORE 
EYES.' QUICK, FLEM, MAKE 
A RUN FER IT.' 



THAT WAS AN ACT.' Z ASKED THE 
INDIANS TQ PRETEND TO 
AAA5SACRE THE SETTLERS AND 
_ /VWSELF SO YOU TWO WOULD 
SHOW YOUR hand AND 
\ STAKE YOUR CLAIM .' BUT 
YOU DON'T HAVE TO 
W/^i & ■ ■ VOU'RE BOTH 

GOINS TO JAIL FOR 
MURDER ' ^ 



IT'LL TAKE MORE THAN INK TO 
STOP AAE FROM BRINGING YOU 
TWO TO JUSTICE I J 









i'ln\ 


|y 



















I'LL JUST MAKE SURE YOU WON'T TRY ANYMORE 

rPiriC<5» f *nj{AVA7lli ^ALn-r-Aoes I 



AND THIS WILL SHUT YOU UP UNTIL YOU'RE BOTH 
BEHIND BARS i WITH YOU TWO OUT OF CIRCU- 
LATION, THE SETTLERS CAN LIVE IN 
PEACE WITH 
THE CROW- 
FEET INDIANS 
AND HAVE A 
GOOD, PROS 
PEROUS 
LIFE! 





HOPALONG<ASSIOy 




flSTOLf^CKIN'lpj^ 



VOU’RE SOCIEVEHO OF COURSE ^ 
I’M SURE YOU’LL / I’LL BE RBLIy 
■ BE ABLE TO TELL ) TO I KNOW ^ 
ME SOMETHING iJ EVERYTHING / j 
^ WHAT DO YUH 

. \ V WANT TO KNOW? 



H’YA, PISTOL RACKIN' PATTIE / i _ 

1 KNEV# THAT ONCE YUH i 

SAW ME, YUH’D COME /OF COURSE.' 
OVER.' ALL THE GALS ^ IT’S BECAUSE 
COME AFTER ME .' J\ YOU’RE SO 
V SMART I A 



L THBRB'S SHOWBOAT 
CLEMMONS BOASTING AND 
BRASSING ABOUT HIMSELF 
AGAIN.' HEREIS WHERE I PUT 
Hl/V\ IN HIS PUACBf 






GAS AND HOT AIR? TW£W MOW PO 
YOU MMR6E TO STn% POWN ^ 
■— 1 ON THE GROUNP?^^ 



> WHAT MAKES ^ 
' ] DIRISISLES AND 

/balloons go up? 

THAT’S EASY— G/}? 
ANP HOT /)//?.' 



WHAT MAKES 
OmiGIBLES ANP 
BALLOONS 60 J 
UP? T<' 



TREAT ME TENOERLT, 
BOYS-I*M THE - 
SENStTIVE TTPE I J 



- BULLETS 
WON'T STOP ME 
WOW. ^ 



WJSKHEOHm 



ON^lMATiOmpMo^^^ 



Wn 













f 




Ace Quarterback 
Ctiicaeo Bears 



CUTAWAY VIKW 
OF WHEAT KERNEL. 

THERE’S A 
WHOLE KERNEL OF WHEAT 
IN EVERY WHEATIES FLAKE 

Hitting the line — or hitting the books — you 
need lots of energy to see you through. Pour 
on the whedt-Mwer. Eat lots of Wheaties 
like the cham^^ons dol 

^ "Breakfast of Champions*' 

arnd ** Breakfast of Champions*' are 
registered trade marks of General Mills 
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FATE FINDS THE WAY 




F ate is a funny thing. It is entirely un- 
predictable. It can step in at the moment 
when you’re riding high, and knock you head 
over heels. It can pick you up from the low- 
est spot you’ve ever been in and set you astride 
the world. Fate’s a funny thing. It doesn’t 
seem to care. 

And it had been fate which had led Martie 
Jackson to draw the toughest bronc in the 
rodeo at Spring Falls. It was good riding, of 
course, which had kept him astride the plung- 
ing, snorting bundle of brown horseflesh long 
enough to take the money and the day’s first 
prize, but he had been mighty surprised and 
pleased when a fall, heavy set gray-haired man 
had approached him after the show and offered 
him a job. 

“Jackson,” the man had said, extending a 
hug'3 hand, “I’m Arnold Zeman, and I own 
the Cv;nle X ranch. I’m offering you a job. Any 
mat:i vv.'to can handle a horse like you can is 
going :o work for me. You’re young and I' 
guess you’ve got a lot to learn, but we’ll teach 
you. How about it? Want to start tomorrow? 
Just say the word.” 

Martie grinned. “That sounds mighty good 
to me, Mr. Zeman. And you’re right. I am 
young and I reckon I haven’t had very much 
experience, but I sure can learn fast. Where 
do you want me to report tomorrow? Over at 
the Circle X?” 

“No, son. We’re going out on the roundup 
tomorrow. Meet us at Pilgrim Creek, where 
the big bend comes in. Be there at nine o’clock 
sharp.” He started to walk away, then turned 
and called out to Martie, “Nine o’clock sharp, 
son. l|.y outfit runs on time. We can’t wait 
for you if you’re late. Get there before we 
leave or I’m afraid you’ve lost your job before 
you’ve started. I don’t like stragglers.” 

But next morning at eight fifteen, fate 
stepped once more into the path of Martie 
Jackson as he rode along towards Pilgrim 




Creek. He had half an hour’s jourhef' still to 
go, and he whistled as he realized that he’d 
be there before the appointed time. This was 
his first job for pay, and he was going to make 
good. ' 

But, at that moment, fate stepped in again 
and guided the right front foot of Martie 
Jackson’s white-faced cow pony into a gopher 
hole, plunging the pony forward on its face 
and pitching Martie out of the saddle onto 
the hard-baked earth of the Texas rangeland. 
He landed with a rough jolt. 

Young Martie picked himself up, felt the 
side of his head, and turned toward Pronto. 
The pony was lying on his side, struggling 
unsuccessfully to get up. A glance at the right 
front leg was enough to show that it was badly 
broken. 

A pathetic glance from the large brown eyes 
and a soft whicker told him that there was 
nothing else to do but to shoot Pronto, and 
put him out of his misery. Then he would 
have to walk to Pilgrim Creek and hope that 
Mr. Zeman’s crowd hadn’t left yet. It seemed 
almost impossible, for he wouldn’t get there 
until after ten o’clock, but there was always 
a chance. He’d have to take it. 

It isn’t an easy thing to shoot the cow pony 
you love, but Martie knew that it had to be 
done. So he aimed his forty-five carefully, 
turned his face away, and pulled the trigger. 
The blast echoed loudly across the plains. 

For a moment he remained motionless, re- 
luctant to look towards Pronto. But suddenly 
he was alert, his eyes straining across the 
range, down the trail behind him. It seemed 
to him that he had heard a woman scream. 

The shrill sound came again, and he saw in 
the distance a wagon racing towards him in 
a cloud of dust, rocking crazily from side to 
side, drawn by a horse that was surely run- 
ning away, completely out of control. He could 
see the reins trailing near the front wheels. On 
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the front seat were a woman in a sunbonnet 
and a young boy, locked in each other’s arms. 
He realized they were in great danger. 

Martie suddenly became all action. The 
plunging wagon was close to him now, and 
he could see the wild eyes of the terrified horse, 
and the bubbles of white slaver on the foam- 
flecked mouth. Martie shot ahead, along the 
edge of the road, and just before the animal 
reached him, he threw his body forward, 
grasping the bridle with both hands, just at 
the side of the head. He braced himself hard, 
then swung backwards v/ith his full weieht. 

His arms were nearly wrenched out of tneir 
sockets, but the horse came to a slow uneasy 
halt. The wagon tipped and tilted, but finally 
righted itself without turning over. Martie 
soothed and quieted the terrified_horse, pat- 
ting its sweat-covered withers, murmuring 
gentle words. 

“Young r»an, that was a wonderful thing 
you just did.” He looked towards the voice 
and saw that the white-faced woman and the 
young boy were stiff and tense on the wagon 
seat, their hands locked together. But there 
was a trembling smile on the woman’s face 
and the boy seemed to be fighting back his 
tears. 

“ ’Tweren’t much. Ma’am,” Martie said, very 
embarrassed. “I reckon anybody else’d have 
done the same thing if he’d been in my place. 
You feelin’ all right. Ma’am? That was a bad 
scare you just had.” He looked at the boy. 
“You all right, sonny?” 

The boy nodded and looked down, as if 
ashamed of his tears. The woman gave a long 
sigh. “Well, I’m feeling better, but I wouldn’t 
want to have this happen every day. What’S 
your name, young man?” 

“I’m Martie Jackson, Ma’am. How’d this 
here hirse get to runnin’ away? Somethin’ 
scare her?” 

The woman leaned forward and patted the 
horse’s broad back. She nodded. “Old Mabel 
heard a pistol shot and it scared the daylights 
out of her. She never could stand shooting. 
That’s why we had to make a wagon horse 
out of her.” The woman straightened up in 
the seat. “Did you hear a pistol shot, Mr. Jack- 
son?” 

Martie gave a rather sheepish grin. “Yes’m, 
that was me.” He pointed up the trail, where 
the cow pony lay on its side. “Pronto stepped 



into a gopher hole and broke his leg. I had 
to shoot him. I shore loved th^t pony.** He 
scratched the side of his face reflectively, and 
went on. “Lost a job, too. A man at Spring 
Falls yesterday offered^me a job riding herd 
if F got to Pilgrim Falls by nine o’clock.” 
He pulled a large watch from the pocket of 
his jeans. “It’s nine o’clock now, so I guess 
I lost my job. But don’t you worry none. 
Ma’am,” he added hastily. “ ’Tweren’t none of 
your fault and even if it were, it would have 
been worth it.” 

The- woman glanced at him a long moment. 
“Pilgrim Falls, eh?” she said. “Yes, that would 
be impossible even if we ran you there in 
the wagon. Too bad.” ' 

She whispered something to the boy, and 
he nodded his head enthusiastically. Her eyes 
were full of humor as she said to Martie, “We 
think it would be a good, idea if you came to 
work for us at the ranch. My husband is al- 
ways looking for good men, and I know he’ll 
take you on. Would you like that?” She smiled 
pleasantly down at him. 

Martie scratched the back of his head. “I 
sure would, ma’am. I certain sure would ” 
“Well, go get your saddle and bridle off 
your poor horse and climb aboard the wagon 
here. You’d better drive old Mabel. There 
might be another pistol shot.” 

I 

M artie laughed, then sobered as he 
went over to the spot where Pronto was 
lying. “Goodbye, old. boy,” he murmured, as 
he unbuckled the saddle cinch. “I’m mighty 
sorry.” His eyes stung with the salt of tears, 
and he brushed them away with the back of 
his hand. Then he took his saddle and bridle 
and walked back to where the woman was wait* 
ing. He climbed into the driver’s seat. 

The wagon jogged along at a smart pace 
with Martie holding the reins. At length he 
said, “You didn’t tell me, ma’am. What’s the 
name of your ranch?” 

She looked at Martie, then at her little boy, 
and smiled, “Tell him, Jimmy.** 

“It’s the Circle X and my Dad is Arnold 
Zeman. He’s out on a roundup now, but he’ll 
be back in a few days. He’ll like you an awful 
lot, Mr. Jackson,” the boy added enthusiastic- 
ally. “I know he’ll like you an awful lot.” 

' THE END 



HOPALONG CASSIDY 







•* yES.lAMMAD, J— . 
HOPflUONG.'MAP WITH 
POWER AND REVENGE,' AMO 
AFTER I KILL VUH, I'LL 
KILL EVERY OTHER LAWDOG 
— IN THE WEST.' 



BfluiH® CASSIPY HAS ,RU»* lNTO;MANY STRANGE C3ASIS,BUT NONE 
'SfJ^NGER NOR MOW I^N^EROBS-THAN WHEN HE COMES FACE TO FACE 
MANIAC W«(5«E S^lt| AMBITION IT IS TO MI|Fim;|VERY, SHERIFF 



IN THE WEST,' 



HA.l KNEW YUH’D 
FALL FER MY TRICK. 
WBLL.HYAR’S WHAT YUH SET -p 
FOR STICKING YOUR NECK 

our,' y- 



PON’T TAKE ) 

ME TO THE <^' iwagmimi 

BOOBY HATCH, T ON, NO,® ANY 
PEPUTY.' I’M / HOMBRE WHO WANTS 
NOT CRAZY.' / TO KILL ALL THE ^ 
T iiiiir^ SHERIFFS IN THE 
WEST MUST 

JiS be crazy JmK 



HUH? WHAR’P 



BUT I’M PERFECTLY , 

SANE,1 TELL YUH.' / YOU GET FIVE 
LISTEN, LET ME GO T THOUSANP ' 
ANP I’LL GIVE YUH < POLLARS?YOU 
THE FIVE THOUSANP ) MUST HAVE 
POLLARS I HAVE IN 7 STOLEN IT.' 
MY POCKET.' I’P BETTER ^ 
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IT’LL BE EASY FOR ME ^ 
TO TAKE HIS KEY ANO OPEN 
r THESE HANDCUFFS.' T—rf 

/X ■ ■ 



I’M FREE J NOW I CAN CARRY OUT MY PLAN AND 
KILL ALL THE SHERIFFS IN THE WEST.' j——>' 
— ^ 





hate that afternoon, HOPALONG 
Arrives in oak hills and is 
greeted by the local sheriff 



certainly it should be a lot of ^ 
FUN .' I’D better start RIGHT NOW 
if I WANT TO GET THERE IN TIME.' V 
TAKE CHARGE TILL I GET 
BACK, MESQUITE.' ^ ^ 

SHORE * 

iK| i V I ■ f thing, HOPPY.' 

M 1 V have a good. 

^ 'k time.' 1 



HOPALONG 
, CASSIDY.' < 
WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING , 
HYAR IN ^ 
OAK HILLS?, 



1 CAME FOR THE 

SHERIFFS' CONVENTION 
OF COURSE .' jr 




YOU jTOO, EH? WELL, YOU’RE ’BOUT THE ) YOU MEAN 
HUNDREDTH SHERIFF TO HIT TOWN.' BUT < YOU DON’T 
I SHORE DON’T KNOW ANYTHING ’BOUT J KNOW WHO 
THE convention; IT’S A MYSTERY jr^ ARRANGED 
TO ME — EVEN THOUGH I GOT THIS SHINDIG? 




I SHORE DON’T.' ALL I 
KNOW IS THAT MY 
INVITATION WAS 
SIGNED BY THE 
'^CHAIRMAN' — 
WHOEVER 



WELL, WE’LL FIND OUT TONIGHT 
AT TOWN HALL .'SEE YOU THERE 
LATER .'I WANT 
TO GO CHECK 
IN AT THE 
HOTEL NOW.' 
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ANNIVERSARV 

CAKE? 



MISTER CASSIDY, THE CHAIRMAN 
OF THE CONVENTION SENT THIS 

ANNIVERSARY CAKE OVER i ' 

, TO YUH 



CASSIDY WILL NEVER SUSPECT THAT THIS CANDIE IS 
REALLY A STICK OF DYNAMITE.' AND WHEN HE 
-» LIOHTS IT— HE’LL BE BLOWN TO BITS.' r-^ 

j ■i-nT^ / 



THAT’S RIOHT.' IT’S 
IN HONOR OF THE 
FIRST SHERIFFS' 1 
CONVENTION • J 



1 SEE.' WELL, THAT’S A MISHTY 
NICE GESTURE .' AND IT CAME 
at liUST THE RIGHT TIME 
I’M KIND OF HUNGRY >F= 



BUT BEFORE 1 EAT IT, I’M *■ 
GOING TO LIGHT THE CANDLE .' 

AFTER ALL, THIS IS A , 

FESTIVE OCCASION » J HO 



1 FESTIVE IS RIGHT— * 
DLE.' J FOR ME.' THAR SOON 

WON’T BE ANY MORE 

HOPALONG CASSIDY .'NOW 
I’D BETTER BEAT IT PRONTO 

before that dynamite ^ 

GOES OFF.' ■ . ^ 






Bf 



iT THE SAME TIME IN OAK HILLS. 



HA, HA, MY CONVBNTION IS 
GOINO TO BE A SUCCESS.'ALL THE 
SHERIFFS I SENT INVITATIONS TO ARE 
HYAR ALREADY.' AND TONIGHT, WHEN 
THEY’RE TOGETHER IN TOWN HALL, 
I’LL KILL THEM ALL AT ONCE .' 



THAR’S ONE SHERIFF I’M AFEARED 
OF— HOPALONG CASSIDY.'l’M NOT 
GOING TO TAKE ANY CHANCES OF 
HIS RUINING MY WHOLE PLAN.' 
I’M GOING TO GET RID OF 




HOPALONG CASSIDy 




WAITi I FO«eOT TO TIP THAT F&LOW.' 

THAT’S NOT RIGHT.' I’U GO , — ^ 
'■ — .. FIND HIM.' , ' 111 



X DON’T SEE HIM HE’S PROBA0LT * 

WALKING Down the stairs.' MATBE 

1 CRN STILL CATtH HIM .' 



BUT WHAT COULD HAVE EXPLO— ■■ 

WAIT,! aer/r.ur was the cake.' 

THAT CANDLE MUST HAVE BEEN A ^ 
STICK OF DYNAMITE.' 



HUH? IT WAS AN EXPLOSION.' 
EVERYTHING’S BEEN BLOWN TO ' 
BITS.' IT’S A GOOD THING I RAN 
OUT OF THE ROOM OR THE SAME 
THING WOULD HAVE HAPPENED T 
TO ME .' '' 



^ WHAT THE- 
THAT SOUNDED 
V LIKE AN 
EXPLOSION 
IN MY ROOM.' 
I’D BETTER 
SEE WHAT 
^ IT 15 Jr 



THERE HE IS I’VE GOT TO 
CATCH HIM BEFORE HE . 
RIDES AWAY 1 mmm 



IT’S OBVIOUS THAT THE MAN WHO BROUGHT ME 
THE CAKE WANTED TO KILL ME .'I HAVE A HUNCH 
HE’S THE ONE vfrlO ARRANGEO THIS CONVENTION 
SO HE COU^D MURDER ALL THE SHERIFFS.' 

I’VE GOT TO FIND HIM AND STOP HIM .' 
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A MOPAION© PREPARES TO JUMP, HIS FOOT 0E 
^ CAUeHT ON THE BAIN PIPE*- 



I DON’T WANT TO LOSE SIGHT OF HIM 
I’D BETTER JUMP 

DOWN.' i| 






TOPPER IS RIGHT IN FRONT 
I’LL —WHAT— OOP//.' 



.NOCHED 



[ATER, OUTSIDE TOWN HALL 






AS SOON AS 1 FINISH STRINGING 
THESE STICKS OF DYNAMITE ^ 
AROUND THE BUILDING, ALL jT 
THE SHERIFFS INSIDE WILL JW 
BE BLOWN TO BITS — 

JUST LIKE HOPALONG.' A 'W-i 




NOW TO GET FAR 
ENOUGH AWAY SO 
I’LL BE SAFE WHEN 
I PUSH DOWN THE 
PLUNGER TO , 

W explode the 

^ DYNAMITE . 



fpWiHALL 




EANWHILE 



F • (CROON) > 

► MY HEAP.' IT SURE ACHES 4 
I TRIPPED WHEN I STARTED 
TO' JUMP DOWN I MUST HAVE 
FALLEN ON MY HEAD ANP ^ 
KNOCKEP MYSELF OUT / lA 




I LET THAT WOULP-BE MURDERER 
GET AWAY IF MY HUNCH IS RIGHT, 
HE’S PROBABLY TRYING TO KILL 
ALL THE OTHER SHERIFFS IN 
TOWN HALL RIGHT NOW.' r— IP ’n 
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I»YE 0OT TO SET OVER THERE RNP 
WARN THEM I jliST HOPE 1»M 
TOO LATE J 



MAKE THE CINDERS PLY, TOPPER.' I THINK WE»RB 
PEALINO WITH A MADMAN ANP A LOT OP LIVES 
to ARE AT STAKE.' - 



fiTH THE SPEEP OF WIND, TOPPER 
CARRIES HIS MASTER TO TOWN 



OH, OH.' LOOK AT THAT.' DYNAMITE 
HAS BEEN STRUNG AIL AROUNO 
THE BUILDING .' IT’S LIABLE TO ‘ 
GO OFF ANY SECOND AND KILL ^ 
AIL THE SHERIFFS INSIDE 



I’M AFRAID THERE ISN’T ENOUGH ■** 
TIME TO RUSH IN ANP GET THEM AU 
OUT.' THERE’S ONLY ONE THING TO PO- 
FOILOW THIS WIRE ANP TRY TO STOP 
THAT MANIAC BEFORE HE SETS — < 
OFF THE DYNAMITE .' 



EVERYTHING SEEMS TO BE 
ALL RIGHT SO FAR.' BUT I’p BETTER 
60 INSIDE ANP ALERT EVERYONE/ 
MAYBE THAT KILLER SENT OYER 
SOME MORE OF THOSE , 

C EXPLOSIVE CAKES.' j , ... 



pTWNHAl.Lt^ 



i7 THAT MOMENT 



I KNEW NO ONE COULP J 
STOP ME FROM CARRYING 
OUT MY PLAN TO KILL ALL THE SHERIFFS / 

HA, NOW’S MY moment OF TRIUMPH.' 

I’LL PUSH DOWN THE PLUNGER ANP 
> THEY’LL BE PONE FOR .' 



• THERE HE IS.' (GULP) HE’S ABOUT 
TO EXPLODE THE DYNAMITE I’VE 
GOT TO STOP HIM FROM PUSHING 

"TTCa the plunger down 1 , ^ 
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1 OWE YOU fl TIP • 
FOR THAT NICE CAKE 
.»-YOU BROU6HT/WE/ 



SAVE VOUR ENERSY/ 
V YOU’RE MOTGOINe 
i ANYWHERE > 



I THOUOHT I ▼ 
HAP KlUEO 
HIM.' I’P BETTER 
0 ET AWAY ^ 
FROM HYAR M 



(6\)lP) 



HUHPSOMEONE 
SHOT THE PLUNOER 
OmCtiULP) IT»S 
H0PAL0N6.' 1 



■Pater..../ that mapman ARRANeso this 

' CONVENTION SO HE COULP KILL 

ALL OF US.' BUT HE’S BEHINP BARS NOW J THANKS TO 
ANP WILL BE SENT TO THE INSTITUTION ) YOU, HOPALONS, 
FOR THE CRIMINALLY INSANE* HE'LL yWE CAN REALLY 
NEVER BE ABLE TO ESCAPE AGAIN .' r\ CELEBRATE 



> THREE *• 
CHEERS FOR 
HOPRLONG.' 
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ing the date shown above was; (This in- 
formation Is required from daily, weekly, 
semiweekly, and triweekly newspapers 

only.) 

GORTON FAWCETT, 
Business Manager. 

Sworn to and subscribed before me thU 
17th day of September, 1951. 
iSeal] LILLIAN M. BUSHLEY. 

iUy eommiiston expires April K 



ABvurntMBrr 




If'* easy! Opening an account at 
any Bank or Savings Association HAVING 
A HOPALONG CASSIDY SAVINGS 
CLUB, makes you a member! When you 
join you’re immediately given a Hoppy Bank 
and Club Savings Book. Then Hoppy sends 
you a big 8 piece thrift kit direct from Holly- 
wood. Ask your local Bank or Savings 
Association about the Club today. 



Hit the Top Pronto in 
Hoppy’s SAVINS RODEO 



SAVINGS CLUB 



You can start with any rating yon 
-ke with as little at |2.00 starting 
you as a Ten«erfoot. The fatter you save the 
quicker you’ll reach Hoppy’t own rating of 
Bar 20 Foreman. leaw'Mgwiimwi 



BAR.TWINTY 

17 N. D««plain*t $f. 

Chicogo HfinoU 

Please send me more club information and the addresa 
of the Hopalong Cassidy Savings Qub nearest roe* 



Name. 



Address. 



BAR-TWENTY 

17 N. DESPUINES ST. 
CHICAGO 6, ILU 



IF A HOPALONG CASSIQY SAVlNb!. ulud 

yet opened in your community, write today for 

T41E NAME OF THE RANK OR SAVINGS ASSOa 
iiTiniSl NEAREST YOU HAVIN^J^LU^ > 

when you write 



I ‘miMMim 1 










i 



AVmnSCMtKT 




'EVEmaOOYS'Tl^TICE SOMETHIt;^ BLOWS BESy THE FLAVOR 



IVIJANTABISSTORV® 



BUBBLES 4aSTS LON6ERL 
- EVERfriir’PFO^TrrT^ 



ABOUT BUBBLE BUBBLET LETsVlNTERESreP. 
WRTHIS issue. THEBE'SjAa SIN FLEER^ 



opf/ce, 

Tue 

0AlC<* 

Scoofij 



leoiToR 
I -PUP 



HERE'S THE FIRST COPY-HOTJooLLY! LOOK AT ml 



TURN IN YOUR REPORTS >W£VE:)^ HERE'S 9 V^HAtS THE 
f GOT TO 60 TO PRESS! jj^fMlNEjlPRIIE, PUO? 



OFF THE PRESS-S/5 MWVff.'M PRIIE - A WHOLE BOX OF 

PUBBLE 



RJNNIES, FORTUNES, 

, FACTS ON EVERY / 
— -:3®a^RAPPER! ] 



^/DUBBLE BUBBLE 
^^tOWS BI66ER 
S^BUBBLESl^ 



FLEER'S 

FLAVOR 

LASTS, 

AND 

lasts! 



nUHK H. FLSeH CO«F, FHtLAOfLFHIA <11, P*. 



MOW AVAIlASlt Alt OVE« TMt WOBID Jj, 




GraeKer JaeK 

1^ HAS A ' ' 

^ HGS/EiJY FOR YOUi 



IN EVERY BOXi 



Get a Package of 

Cracker Jaiii Today 

It'i fun to find the eurprUe novelty in n 
package of Cracker Jack — and it's fun to 
eat this tatty, crispy candy <oated popcorn 
with peanuts. Get Cracker Jack at your 
grocers, at confection counters and at 
amusement placet. 









